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The Wife. THE BROTHERS. ll.u:‘uch euenp;-i har--w9rdnof chee: fulness A Missisaipp! Fight. [From the Note Boook of an emineat Phila- | he was the Nolia Goolfllow who upﬂﬁ‘multipli&l the workshops aad achools ;
ki 0"_' e O 4 TS S | miy came from her lips as tears coursel ‘Can it be possible that this hmdsome delphin Lawyer, lately Jdeceared.] | your warndrobe.'

Bhe was a beautifal girl, when I first saw | In"40 the prineipal banking institations

down her cheeks. To her inquiry as to
|the chances of her husband s recovery, the
doctor assured hor that there was no hope ;

looking man is the fm famed Col. Bowie?'
whispered Mr. M » in my e, |

THE MURDER IN THE ROOML |

theless, 1 ain bent on shouting this morn-

have explore | and worked the veins of coal

anl mineral; have given every parish
steam coxcavators; have sowed Im.l?:

‘Just Jike him,” I repliel, *but never-

: g . s ! { lying fallow; have transform
her. She was standing up at the side of 'of the chauce kind in San Francisco, were | that the d was : ¢ ‘Itis wo," I replied, and before I conld | iv ich I prese siv e vo: ) Hilh ¥ euia: O SO BN TN N, =
herlover, at the marriagealtar. She was | the Lella Union,’ *Verandah,’ Mine deUr,’ fow hours he wonld &‘::"*:‘E::.':;-li;n': a1l more, Bowic was by us. My friend | 1 0° Parmative which I present Igiveas| S5 you ahall shioot, old fellow,’ eriod |ed cesspools into manure pits; have a¢a-

alightly pale——yet, ever and anon as the 'El Dorado.” ‘Parker House,” all situated

ceremony proccuded, a faint tinge of crim |
son erwsed her beautiful ehoek, like the re- |

« flections of a sunset clond upon the c!eari-miﬂ.\' winter and to drown the noise of the giv

waters of a quiet lake. Her lover, as le,

her hand within his own, gazed on ¢ja wulations of the gamesters.  Many asad

abont the Plaz. and each employed a band
of musie to lessen the tedions hours of that

Jingling gold and silver, and the cursing

(upon her knoes anl invoked the mercy of a

furgiving God for hor dying husband and
and his marderer.  The gambler askod for-
eness of the woundel man for the wrong
he had committed, also that of his wile

introduced us, and soon we were tonvers-
ing together.

‘I have not seen you for some
said my friend, at length,

‘I am returning from a trip to the Rocky |
Mountains,* said Dowie.

‘Really, Mr. |

time,”

I find it in my note book.
though not committed to writing until the

powerful impression on my miad. The !

It was taken Tom Neelham, *so you shall; and youn
in almost the very words of the murderer, Beed'nt cool your Gugers either. \
leave this old rat-trap to morrow, don't
4 you?

next day, for the narrative made a very " .y

dered dreath impossible; bread inevery
mouth; have increased u:fuold pre

consumption, circulation and wealth an
bundred fold!  Yet it is worth more than
this totake—I am jn error—to mot take

You

‘Verygoold. Then we'll give your land-

B s

e ome oaundl L

Sebastopol !
Taking His Rank. :

which was readily grauted.
“This,” said le, is for not obeying the
‘sacrml mjuncticn of my aged father and

her for afew moments, with unmingled scenehastaken place within these saloons, |
adwiration, and the warm eloguent blood ' that chilled the blood of the beholders and

Al 1 wish you had been along with us. ' disappearance of the mnrdered manhad ex- lady & l”“‘-‘_f'-'l sulid regard. Here;' and
We had several fights with lhf Indians he took a piecs of voalfrom the hearth as

showed at intervals his manly forchead,
and ‘melted into teauty on his lip.

And they gave themselves to one an.
other in the presence of Heaven, and every
heart blessed them, as they went their way
rejoising in their love, .

Years passed on, sud T agnin saw those
lovers. They were seated together where
the light of sunset stole throngh the half-
closed snd crimson cuytain, lending a rich
tint to the delicate carpoting and the ex-
quisite embellishment of the rich and gor-
geous apartment.  Time had  slightly
changed them in outwarnl appearance—
T'he girlish buoyancy of the one had, in-
deed, given place to the greater perfection
of womanlinod, anl her lips were some-
what paler, and a faint line of care wax
slightly perceptitile upon lier brow. 1ler
husban!'s brow, too, was marked rome-
what more deeply than his age might war
rant; anxiety, ambition, and pride hadl
grown over it, anl left the traces npon
it; asilverhne was minglod with the dark
of his e, which Tl become thin aronnd
his temples, aluost toa balidness.  Howas
reclining on an ottoman with his face hall
hidden by his hand, as i he foare | that
the dread aud troubled thooghts which
oppres el lim were visible upoa his feat-
nures,

‘Elward, you a e ill to-night,” sail his
wife, in a low, swesd, hal=inguiving
voied, a3 she lail her bands upon his
owi.

Indiffsrence from those we love is ter-
rible to the sensitive bosom. 1t is as il
the son of Tlaaven refused its wonted
cheerfulness, aml glarad wpon us with a
cold, dim. and forbidilen glance. It is
dreadful te feel that the only being of
our Jove reluses to ask onr sympathy,
that hin broo ls over the feelings which lie
geoims or fears o veveal, dreadful to
wateh  the convulsive features and the
gloomy brow, the indefinable shadows of
11 ilenemotions, the involuntary sigh of
sotrow inwhich we are forbidden to par-
ticipate, and whose character we cannot
k"ﬁ\\'.

She essays once more, ‘Eilward,” she
sl slowly, mildle, and affectionately,
‘e time has been when yon were wil-
ling to conlide your seeret joys and sor-
rows toone, who has never, 1 trust, bo-
trayed your confidence.  Why then, my
dear Bilwand, is this eruel resarve? You
are tronbled, mwl yet refuse to tell ma the
cuause.

Something of returning  tenderness
eoftenud, lor an instant, the cold severity
of the husbanil's features. but it passed
away, il a bitter smile was his only
reyply,

T'ime passerd on, an Lthe fwain were sep-
arated from each athor,  The husbanid
sat gloomy anl alone intho damp eell of
a dungeon. e hul followsd ambition
as his God, anl lad failsl’in a high
career.  Hohul mingled with mm whom
his heart leathed; he hadsonght tie fierce
and wronged spiritof the land, and had|
breathed into them the madness of revenge,
He had drawn his sword against his conn-
try; he had fanned rebellion, to a flame,
and it had been guenched in hnman blood.
He had fallen, miserably fallen, and was
doomed to die the death of a traitor.

The door of the dungeon opened, and a
form entered and threw herself into his
arms. The softened light of sunset fell up-
on the pale brow and wasted cheek of Lis
once beautiful wife.

*Edward, my dear Elward,’ she said,
I have come to save you; [ have reached

ou after a thonsand difficulties, and
I think God, my purpose is nearly exe-
«uted,' '

Misfortune had softened the prond heart |
of manlood, and as the husband pressel
his pale wife to his bosom, a tear tremblod
on his eyelash. ‘1 have not deservad
whis kindness,’ he murmured in the chok:d
tones of ageay.

Edward, said his wife in an earnest,
but faint and low voice, which indicatad
extreme and fearful debility, ‘we have
mnot a moment to lose. Dy an exchanze
«of garments you will be enabled to pass
out unnoticed. Iaste, or we may be too
date. Tear nothing for me, I am & wo-
wman, and they will not injore me for my
offorts in behall of a husband dearer than
life itself.

The wife was left alonein that glaomy
dungeon, and through the long, lonely
. night, hertime was spent in prayer to God,
that all would be well with them. But,
alas, she saw the idol of her heart no
more—wlhen morning came she was with
God who gave.

Kind reader, let your imagination pie-
ture the feelings of that loved and loving
husband, when he was called to see the
 lifelees remains of his devoted wife. Buch
is the love of woman.

150 miles west of St. Cloud, inMinnesota,
by W. H. Ingersoll, when was attached
to the Pacific Railroad survey. Mr. In-
gersoll says that around the edge of the
lake the salt can be gathered in baskets,
and of as good a quality as ever found in
any part of the United States, Near the

is remembered with horror. 1 wasonce
carelessly sauntering througlione of these
places. My attention was attracted towards
a person who had large piles of gold before
him ; the starting eye balls, the swollen
voing upon his clenched hands, told of
heavy losses ; mingled exclamations ol hor-
rors and contempt wonld escape bian ; he
seemeod unconscious of all else going around
him ; his gaze Lent upon the eards as if
his life's blood was the stake at issue: and
in this case lis last dollar was put within
the dealer's bank, when with the frenzy of
a maniac, he drew a lorg dirk knife and
plunghed it up to the hilt into his own
body, and sank a corpss npon the table,—
A few rude jeors followed the act ; the body
was removed, and the game went on as
though nothing hal happened—as though
another vietim had not been added to the
page of the gamblers damning record! or
another soul not gone to its final account,

I learned this mueh of his historg: He
startell with a large stock of goods, given
him by hLis father, to sell on commission,

‘mother—nel to gamble.  have faced death

a thonsand timev, sod still I have es-'
caped ; the Lalls of an enemy have whis-
tled past my ears as thick as hailstones,
and bursting bomb has exploded at my |
foet ; still I have lived—oh, God ! and for
this! High above the red tide and that won
for me a name among men—when not one
comrade was left to tell the deods of the'
battle, I escaped unscatched. Why was
[ not killed like the rest? Al that was
prowd and pleasing to man 1 have had ;
and if 1 could call this last act by living,
on carrion, sleeping in & panper's grave
and ronouncing every proud act of my li e
I would do it. 1 was Lorn in the samo
village with that man ; we have been class- |
mates together in the samescho 1] ; received
instrnctions of the same aged man ; we
were born beneath the samo roof, and oh |
Giod ! the sama mother gave ns birth. e/
must not die—he is my brother I
And the gambler sank down ina swoon |
upon the loor.  The wounded man raised!
himsell apon his elbow ; his glassy eyes

'isni.!. ‘Any of yon gentleman wish to play

anlthe father's Tortune depended upon a
sure retnrn of the money so invested ; bue
as usual with yooug mon, he indulged in
the ful liberty of unbridled license, and
while the ship stopped at one of the South |
Amevican ports he engendered the first |
seeds of ‘play ;" but tor a while after his |

wande:eld about thetalle asif insearch of|
some partienlar person, .

Mary,” said he tis brother William
here 7 I—=" anl the words choked in Lis/
throat, the gnrgling blool stapped his nt-
terance, aml he sank back a corpre npon

A salt lake has been discovered abou al

arrival the exeitement of trade and the en-
engy nevessary to accomplish a suecessful
issue kopt his mind bosy.,  Oneday, by
appointment, he was to moet & marcantily
fiienid at this house, and while waiting for
his feiend, he staked a fow dollars on the
morping cards, when the latent disease
sprang into life, and it cmried him headl-
long over the precipice, and ended in the
tragic manner related,

The ‘Minele Ot' was agambling saloon,

$itnated on Washington street, and upﬁ

site the *El Dorado,” and in “46 was
principal resort of the disbanded soldiers
why had been engaged in the war with
Mexico.  Dohind one of the lurgest monte
banks in the room sat a man who had won
for himsell honarable mention, and an offi-
cor's commission was given him for his
bravery at the storming of Monterey ; but
preferring the climate of California anl its
golillen prospeets to amore northern home,
e embarked for that country at the clo e
of the war with Mexico, anll upon his ar-
vival he openald a Lank for gambling.—
The emigrants came in by thousanls, an
a few nights atter his arival & younge man

the cards undl e had lost nearly ail the
mondy  he possesseld, Txeited with the
play and maklensd by his losses, he ne-
ensald  the dealer of cheating ; the dealer
replicid sharply to the svensation—the lie
passel] when the yomng man struck the
dealer a severe blow upon the face ; as

ol followeld, and the gambler’s elothing
wag coverad with the young mau's blood
—hzhad shot him throngh the right breast.
The room. was soon cleared of the speeta-
tors present, thedoors closed anil the medi-
cal actendance ealled in aid of the wound-
el min. The gambler sat mooulily over

is bank, running the small monte cards

{throwgh his fingers, anld perhaps thinking

over the deel just perpetrated, when the
wounded man gave a moan of agony as
the doetor's prode reachel the bottom of
his wound. The doctor inquired what
State he was from, aud the wounded man
replied :—

‘I'rom Vermont.'

The gamblerraised his head, for it had
been a long time since he had seen a per-
son from the home of his ehildlr od, and
Vermont being his native State, the mere
mention of its name interested him. The
doctor next inguired the name of the place
where his parents resided, if he had any.—
The wounded man replidl :—

'Montpelier.”

The gamblersprang to his feef, his limbs
trembiled, and his face was as pale as death,
for Montpelicr was the home of his youth,
and perhaps the wounded man might have
been playmate in childhood—perhaps a
schoolmate—or know hisbrothers and six-
ters. Ho clung convulsively to thetable,
and with contending emotions of rapil
thonght, and the weight of the injury he
had inflicted, he could seareely keep on his
fect. A stimulant was given the wounnded
man ; and he was momentarily received
from that weakness the body is so subject
to after a severe wound—when the doctor
inquired if there was any friend “a the city
he wished sent for.

“Yes,” he replied. My wife—she is at
the City Hotel, on the corner of Clay and
Kerney streets. 'Tell Mary to hasten for I
am badly hurt,’

A man was sent to bring his wife.

‘Doctor,” sail the gnmbler, ‘save that
mnn's life and there’s my bank and $10,-
0(;0 in Burgoyne's—you shall have it

The doctor felt the pulse of the man,
and probed the wound anew. The gam-
blor watched him with the greatest anxie-

until his inspectibn was finished, when
the doctor shook his head at its impossi-
bility. The gambler sat down by the side
of wounded man and bathes his head
with water, and staunched the flowing

- blood from the wound until the arrival of

the wife; #he came accompanied by afow
friends, and as a heroic woman bears mis.
fortunes, sheborehers. Nota word of re-

- i .y P . = -

enterel his suloon anld seate ! libmself at,
the bank, and staked varions sums npon| ind should not wear nighteaps.

quick as thought the sharp report of a pis- |

his pillow. The wife knelt again but it
| wias besile a dead body, and invoked the
the merey of (xod npon his soul, aml for-
giveness of the morderer.  The gamUiler
[awake from his swoon, and staggared up
[to the wile and sail.

[ My, would it wereoth ryise, for I
| have nothing to live for now, the ‘enl and
the dying do not want anything in this
worlld; tuke this certificate of deposite to
our ag-d father, and tell our parcnts we
(are both dea —but, o't ! do not tell them
|how we died I

| Bufore the woman could reply or any
,one intelere, the report of that pistol soundl-
el again, and the fratracide had ceased to
[Tive,

On the W1l near Rincon Point were two
{graves, a few years ago, enclosed with a
[ white pivket fence, and one tombstone
{stood at their head with the simple inserip-
{tion :—‘BRoTHERS.’

Laws or Hreauti—Children shonld hcl

tatighit to use the left hand as well and as
imneh as the vight,
Coarse Bread is much better for elildren
than tine. |
Children shonld sleep in separate belds,

[ Children muler seven years of age should
|not be kept oversix or seven hours in the

house, and that time should be broken by
[ froquient vecesses.

Chillren and young people must be
{made to holl their hewls up an'shonllers
| back whenever standing, sitting or walk-
ing. |

The best beds for children are of lair,
or in winter «f hair and cotton.

I'romone pounl to one ponnd and a
half of golild fuold is sufilcient for a person

Persons in sedentary employment shoulil
{drop one thivd of their food, and thus es-
cape dyspepsia.

Young persons shonld walkat least two
hours aday in the open air.

Young ladies should be prevented from
bandaging the chest. I'he autherhasknown
three cases of insanity, terminating in
death, which begun in this practice.

Livery person, great andsmall, should
wash all over in cold water every morm-
ing.

Reading aloud is conlneive to health.

The more clothing we wear, other thinzs
| being eqnal, the less food we need.

Bleeping rooms should be furnished
with a fire-place, or some mode of ventila-
tion besides the windows.

Young people and others eannot study
much by lamp light with impunity.

The best remedy for oyes weakened by
night use, is a finestream of colil water
frequently applied to them.

to the Princeton Aentuckian, the following

(of the Paducah American :

“T'ake one pint of good whisky, stir in
well one spoonful of whisky ; then add
another pint of whisky ; beat carefully with
a spoon, and keep pouring in whisky.—
Iill a large bowl with water, and make
the servant set it out of your reach. MTake
a small tumbler, pour in two spoonful of
water ; pour oul the water and fill up with
whisky, and add to the above. IFlavor
with whisky to your tast.

turtle. To enjoy the surpriso of tho sor-
vant girl, he put it in her room.

Next morning the first that bounced in
to the broakfast table was Biddy, with the
exclamation—

'Bei':::ers I have got the divel ?'

s devil inquired her master.

‘Why the bull-bed bug that has
been eating the children for the last two
months.’

Pat haveyou ever had Neuralgie ?

No be the powers, but Ould Ralgy was
to seeme day and troth I tho't he'd
niver lave !

i

Sy |

in the ordinary vocations of businpss.—

Ax Lpiror's Owx Dmivg.—nceording

jis a recipe for the exclusive drink of M./
Goodwin, the magnificently funny editor

An Irishman went a fishing and among|
other things, he hauled in a large-sized

and in one of them [ received & bullet in
tha arm ‘T-fua-!--.k'J r m’ fiicuds,

the gamblers, it is nearly healed,” and a
terrible look pessed over his featores.—
*Our party ha-Fl most desperate fight with '
a party of Indinns near Coon’s Hollow—
there were twelve to one—Dbut we beat
them ofl."

At this moment a lond shont cansel us

came forth,
with Lload.
his knife on the coat of 8 man who stood |
near him and burst into a loud Tangh,
*What's all this about?” exelaimed Col.
D.  On hearing this, the gambler thrust
the knife iuto its sheath aud approaching

His hands were coversd

‘Merely  a man stabbed—that's all,’ he

canils?

‘I never play cards with strangers,” said
Col Bowia

‘Why nn?

‘Because, for all I know to the contrury
the person with whom 1 am playing may
be a gambler,” was the reply.

 On Learing this a crowd collected
arounl us.

‘Do you mean to insult me?’

“Insult you!” suid Bowie, surveying the
other with a look of contempt—1 insult
no man sirl’

‘Decanse yon are too muel of a coward
to do s0,” said the gawbler sneeringly.—
Is this gentleman your fiiend?”

* A new friend, sin,” replied Bowie,

AWell T insulted him « lew miuutes ago,
said the gnmbler,

i Is this true?” asked Doveie, tuming to
Mr. M—

Mr M replied in the aflirmative.

What i3 your name?’ asked Bowie.—

My name is McMullen,’ replied the
eambler.

| ‘Ha!" exclaimed Bowie, with a look of
| delight, ‘are you any relation to the duel-
ist that slew Joe Wingo, a year ago?

“Yes, it was I that slew him,’ replied the
gambler, .

| A terrible look passed over Dowiv's
face.

‘ITo!" he exclaimed. Terhaps yon do
not know that Wingo was my eousin.'—

‘I ilont care who he was,” returnod the
gambler.  “If you wish, 1 will sorve yuou
the same way.’

cited much conjecture as to his fate ;bnt\;

the generalimpression was that he had ab-

ever return.

Ths Illur;r_n'l Story.

There were five of us together—con-

lrom the samo purse,

point.

the closet door.

i
{ into her mock turtle soup.

A general yell of approval greeted his

| novel proposition, amul which Tom grave-
ly procexded to sketch what he called a re-
to turn our heads; almost immediately the | $tant companions—Ffond of womun, wine | ma:kably correct portrait of the mistross
ery of ‘A man- stabbed!’ reachod onr ears. | 80d the dice box,  We made love in com- of the house; m!'l Harry l'ie:ce e to work
Soon the erowd opened, and the gambler! Pany, got drunk together, and gambled|to lual the pisto's. When Harry had
| A very slender | finished, he clamed the first shot for his

Suddenly he tamed, wiped | purse it was, too—Dbut that's not the| pains, n_'hij.-h"l.'om elaimel for the same
3 reascr, insis'ing that he had set up the

‘Lueir was Harry Pierce and lLis brother | wind mill he ought to tilt atit. A mock
Frel, little "Tom Needham, Jack Fry and|altercation followed, which was finally | lowing manner:
wmysell. larry was impetuous, hasty,|settlel by atoss, up, which Harry won.—
irritable, Lut in the main good hearted; his | e grasped the pistol accordingly and|unight.’

Lrother wasconler, more calculating, and, | ired.

of anything, a little avaricons,

ger-on and toudy ol the whole of us.

Tom was

A noise of something followed The con-
a true Loper, who enjoyed his glasy to the | enssion had distarhed the body, which in|to the hi
extreme, and was never happy except when | falling had struck a side
half drunk; and Jack was a Kind of baa- | tarned some books.

he spoke—+1 1l chalk out the old lady on
. AN 5 Load your pistols—its
sconded to avoid Lir crelditors, and lis jabout tweuty paces from the othér u{c of I%s, was Jack Spicer, of Kentucky.  Jack
friends often wondered whetlier e would | the room—and we'll put more balls into

the old femining than =he ]uts pepper corns

it, and

Among the Americans who attended the
late ball given at the Hotel de Ville, Par-
rushed the dress somewhat strong and = g
sported apaulettes on his shoulders large
enongh to start four major gen-rals in bus-
inass. Jack was the obse ved of all ob-
servers, and got mixed up with a
that lus friends could not account for.—
Wherever the Marshals of France want,
thare went Jack: and when the Marshals ’
sat down, Jack did the same, alwaystalk-
ing the post of honor. The day after the
ball Jack called on his old acquaintace,
Mr. Mason, our Minister to France, who
started up w little consersation in the fol-

Bsennidniamy

‘1 hear, Jack, you were at the ball last

‘1 was sir, and had a high old time.’
‘For which youwere indebted, I suppose,
gh old company you got mixed up

-“‘1l‘-'l|‘. and ov.p with ? "j‘ the way, how CAME YOU &880~
We ail started.— | giated with the marshals
FFor | Needliam, hiowever, did not notic

‘How! By virtue of my office. They

myselt, there where only two peculiaritios : pres nted his pis ol, fived again, entirely
worth mentioning, frow their appavent in- | too low, exclaiming wien e zaw the result
consistency. As quick as a llash, the least' —There's & ball in ber Ladyship's culf, by
angry word woulill arouse mie to a tempest | Jupiter.

ol ungovernable passion, which, whensub- | Harry turned to me as white as ashes,
sidud, wouisl leave me as cold asice, and and *Did you hear anyriing 2
with & mind fiee to plotaud contrive auy- |

were marshals of I'rance, while 1 am noth- |

ing else than a marshal of the Rebublic.—
I shawed my commission and took post
accordingly.,

‘By right of ouroflice! WWhat do you
mean ¥

0 did, 1 repoied, “tle ball from your

‘Read that and see’

thing. ‘l]in!ﬂl. sl be hamedto von, has upset
On one evening we had lost a good some of my books, L suppose.
deal of moncy, moie than we eould well, O, my Gad ! exeliimel Harey, <1
allord, at poker, and had lett the gambling haveltenible presenciment.  Suppose my
room in no very gool spivits.  Fred Vierce  brother shonld huve kil himsell in
lid not been with us, too, perhaps, we eloset.  And ho sank down on the cllairi
should not have played so lowg, for Fred, as he spoke.  We gatheed ronnd him ;|
unlike the majurity of gambling, who and Tom Neediam burst into a fit of
play most desperately when fortune is | langhter,
most unkind, invariobly stoppod when | *Upon my soul,” saiil he, ‘you are worse
a ceitain maximum of loss was arrived | than the baker's danglier,”  Here he eried
at. lin a squeaking toue, *If 1 wereto be mar-
1a the moring Fred called to see me, ried, aud were to have alittle baby, and it
having heard something about the logs, were tocome heve and get into the oven
and was astonished and angry when he and then be hurned to deati—boo—boo!*
learned the amount., Ile 1emonstrated | Thenreswming his natural to.,e Lie exelaim-
with e, and when L langhed at his words, | ed:
grew irritated,  One word, as the saying| “You are the most ridiculons fools, the
goes, bronght on avother; we became wholeof you, I ever saw.  Ilave you any
angry; andat lergih ho told e that he Prandy in your den 7 1 must huve a little |
thought it unjustiiable on our parts to to revive me after this siens.  You'd bet-
loss his share of the money during his trgive Hary som . Locd knows heneeds

the |*

Here Jack presented Mr. Mason with a
whitey brown paper, with a seal big enough
for a four-pound weiglit.

“What infthe name of Heaven is this?’

“Miy commission of ‘marshal;’ J received
it in 1850, when I assisted in tuking the
censusin 1M aonkfort.”

You dou't mean to say that you travel
on this!

‘I don’t menn anything else. That
muk.s me a ‘Marshal' of tle Republic-
and Lintend to havethe office duly hon,
ored.

Mr. Mason allowed that Jack was doing
a large business on a very small captal.

e

Wintent 18 Brackesr.—Boswell and
Johnson were conversing upon the conduct
of & planter who so flogged his slave that
he died ; the dostor thundered savagely.

Well, but said Boswell deprecatingly ;
I have always held theman with the black

absence. 1 called him a0 fool, and he re- it.’
torted that I wasascoundrel, In a towes~- My heart throbhed with strange delight. |
ing rage, 1 seized the tongs, which stood The web of iy difficn’tics was being rapil- |
on the side of the hearth, and, beivre | ly unravelled—uy eseape was almiost ver- |
gave a thought to the consequence, struck tain § bat what i they should diseover the |

'l‘l.‘l'!l!\l‘r.\'v continmed Bowie, a strange
stile creeping over s features, * periaps |
youwtdo not know that I swore Lo avenge
s death?” ,

“Ihen step out  this way, sl fizht me
like a man.’

‘Grant me one moment. Perhaps yon
do not know that my nune is Col. James

Jowie?” [

On hearing this dreadfal name, the
gambler staggored back, and guzing at
Bowie, vacantly in the lace, he drew his
huned across his eves,

‘Bowie ! Bowie!” he murmurel.

‘Aye! James Bowiel” retumed the oth-
er ‘Coma, come, you wanted to fight me
two minntes ago—I now comply with
 your request. 1 am the challenged party,
land therefore, I choose the weapons and

the place.  Our meeting will take place
{here, and our army shall be the Bowie
| kmife!

| ‘Haveit as you wish,” said the gambler
throwing off Lis coat.

| Bowie placed his hand behind the back
tof his neck, and drew forth a huge bowie-
knife. Placing it between his teeth he
threw off Liis coat and rolled up his sleeves,

‘I am ready,’ he said in a clear, ringing
voce.

‘So am I,” said the gambler.

Three cheers for Bowie, were given by
the crowd.  DBowie smiled, while the gam-
bler Lit his lips with rage.

‘Make room," said Dowie, T can't ficht
without a elear fiell. Corme, Mr. McMul-
"len aro you ready?

Yes!" eried the gambler.

Bowie raised the knife high above his
his head aud sprang upon him. Both
struggled for an instant, and fell to tha
floor, They rolled over the deck, thg
crowd making way for them, until they
reached the railing  Saddenly a stream
of blood flew from the gambler'sright arn
and he uttered a ery of pain.  Still he kept
his hold. Again they rolled over and
again Bowie plunged the kuife into his
arm. Saddenly each released his hold of
the other, and sprung to his feet. With
the quickness of lightning the gambler
changed his knife from his wright hand to
his left, and sprang towards Bowie.—
Bowie met him half way and drawing
back his arm, he plunged the knife into his
body; the gambler held up his hands drop-
ped his knife, and staggered back. Bow-
ic followed him step by step, still plung-
ing his knife into his body. At the fifth
blow the gambler fell dead.

‘Itis over,’ I said drawing a long breath.

‘Gentlemen,’ said, Bowie placing his
foot npon the gambler's breast, and half
extended his right hand, “this man insult-
ed me, and I slew him. If any cne wish-
es to avenge his death, let him step out.”

—_————————

‘Mary, Mary, whers the duce is my
pants 7'
* Pants, sir—I reckon missus has em;

him on the iead with all the strength of feactore ?
which 1 was master,  The next momentre- closet wid placed my howd on the cateh |
storeil me to consciousnosy, amd 1 raisel nob, sail—<dn ower 1o (issipate _\'-mr'
him up.  The blow had fractured hisskell donb, I'H open the myseeey,' Lds Tepake
althousgl no blood hal How—hix thick I threw tecoor wiie vpui, |
eap, which he had not removel during the|
conversation, tlualluuing somewhat the so that of the rest. 1 shall ot fovzet the
blow; e was evidently deal. wilil shriek of dispare which Jelt the hosom
A momen.s reilection convineed me that ! of Haary Pieree as he kaele torward and
one or two things must he done—either | arose thy pody of his brother, nor the ter-
to eanceal the body or to diselose the fact ! rible tunes of that hoarse whisper, in which
and proclaim that 1 had done the depd in ' he said, *fm o Cain; Gald forgive my
sell defence.  The fear that I eoull not folly! and then sank fwto the anns of Tom
wel makeit appear so to the pullie, de- Needhain.
terred me from the latter convse, Lhad | My companions examined the body.—
stated the day belore to my landlady that The ball of Hany had evidently gone|
1 intended to send a box full of books and througlilis heart.  "Uhe absencs of blood |
papers to my mother’s residence in the was at onee seconnted for by the inward
country; and the luge packing-box pro- blesding ; and as we were examining the
cured for the purpose then stood in my Loly, we heard the shiill voice of our
room. I determined to put the Lodyin hostess laly outside scolding because we
this, but I heard aringing atthe door bell. were firiug pisiols and shricking in our
"Thrusting aside the window curtain, I put room.
my head through the window, which was,| A debate now ensued in regard to the
luckily, half hoisted, and saw that my disposal ofthedead body. 1 knew that
companions ol the night before hal come the blow onthe head woull be discovered,
to pay me a visit. I knew that thay of the thing was suggested that we had bet-
would at once come to my room, and take ter bury the body secredly. 1 told them
no denial for entranvo. In an instant my that it could be packed in the long box
course was determined on. 1 lhastily which lay there ; and that eneof us conld
drnggc.l the l:ud:{ to the closet, i}]m'et[ it meet the conveyance out of town, take it
upright, and taking my duelling case from to some ont of the-way stop, wheie I conld
the place of its usual bestowent, closed the | assist to. bury the body. Ia the mean-
closet door. I then threw on my great while, Needham could purchase a coffin,
coat, puton my hat, and tossedthe chairs awl other necessary meterials as thoogh
in confusion ronnd my room. 1 hal tosenlit off to the ¢ untry, anl at night
scarcely done this whon Lheard the steps | we coulid bury it
of the party on the stairs, and as they ente-|  Ilatry Pieree made no opposition, he
red the room, I gave a tremandions oath, | was in-apable of anything, the plan was
with every other evidence of counterfeitel | cafried ont, s 1 suggested, and each part-
passion. led.  The rest was convineed and are still,
‘Hallo I exclaimed Harry DPierce,  that a brother had been the unwilling mur-
‘what is the matter with you? Going derer of brother. Harry Prica died last
out 7 vear in a mad houss, and I am hers,
‘1 have this moment come in,' said T, | twenty yvears alter, with grey haies onomy
‘to get my pistols. 1 thought I'd practice ' heaid, and an unclonded reputati n, to tell
this morning—and some vagsboud has | the tale.
boen in my room and turned everything
upside down, Its too bad, by Jove;then |
a whole pile of shiits,
tossed on the floor,’
My friends burst in alangh and Tom
Needham exclaimed :

Wier Wan Costs.—Vietor Hugo, in
Just from the wash | speaking of the present war says, ‘War ix
' & wholesale grave digger who asks high
| wages for his worl,” adds :

‘Served youright,  What business have| “To dig the graves of the allie]l armies
you to own so many shirts? I have! has already cost three milliards.  Throe
ouly one. In fact that was what kept me! miliiards!” With those three millisrds,
from you yesierday so long. L had to lie they might havecompleted them we of ling-
in bed while it was being washeld and| lish and French railways, they might have
ironed—and the woman kept it two hours| constructed the tablar tnnnel in the chaunel
beyond time, because I owed her a little' —a better bonid of union betwene Lord
bill.’ Palmerston and Bonapart, which has been

* Well,” said I, ‘T wish you'd stop your | flourished over our heals with the insori
nonsense anl fix matters ; and we'll go tion, ‘To Good Fai.tl':’ with those thres
out and take a crack or two this morn-| milliards they might'have drained all the

.' marshes of France and England ; bave
‘Not with me,’ answered Tom, ‘It's too | wholesome water to all the cities, all the
cold for the fingers. I'll tell you what we'll | villages, and all rural districts; have given

-

P~ | in the United State

face to be a connecting link between a man
and a brute.  8ir, sad Dr. Johnson, rol-
ling his huge form aride,] have always held
the man with a MWack keartto be a con-
neeting link  Letween a Lrute and the dew-

I walkel [ml-ll}' forward Lo the o

pepr oL SOKRES AND ULCEKS, and all
er prions wud discnes arising frem au iwpure
wod depraved vloteof the blood. See the axtra-
o dinary cove of W, G, Hiayweod, o bighly res-

Miie was an aflection e shot, but nat | pootable eitizen of Richmend, Va., by Carter’s

“ponish Mixture, He had uleers nnd sores of
the worst desoriptions and finally got so had
he was nuable to walk, A few bottles of Car-
ter'e Spanish » ixture, the great blood purifier,
cared him, a3 it hies cured hupdreds of others
| Whig bave suffored with Rbenmatism, bad ef-
[feets of Mereury, nnd pains and uleers of the
hones s juints.  8ee ndvertisement: ju2

=, 7 Hootinnd’s German Bitters, prepared
anl =old by Dy, Jackson, at the Gernan Medi-
cal Stove, 120 Aveh-street Philadelphin, daily
imerense in their well-desorved eelebrity for the
cure of nil dizesses wrising from derangement
oi the liver.  These Bitters have, indeed, prov-
vil m blessing to the afflicted, who show their
grat’tude by the most fluttering tedtinoninls. —
I'his modicine has established for itselfa name
that competitorg, however wily their schemes,
or seduetive their promises, eannot reach, It
eined the public confidence by the immense
benefits that have been derived from it, and
will ever maintain its position. See advertise-
ment jn2

Carter’'s
SPANISH MIXTURE.

IS Celebrated Compound, scientificnlly
prepared frem the best articles of the
MATERIA MEDICA,
hns'gained an universal reputation for the fol-
lawing good effeots, viz:
Purifying the Blood,
and thus curin .

SCORFULA, SYPHILIS, %LCERS. OLD
SORES, OBSTINATE CUTANEOUS ERUP.
TTONS, and all diseases avieing from the
IMPRUDENT USE OR ABUSE OF MERCU-
RY, EFFULGATING THE STOMACH AND
BOWELS, thas it eurea !
LIVER DISEASES, INDIGESTION, BIL-
LIOUS GUMPLAINTS, COSTIVENESS and
PILES, STRENGTHENING TIHE DIGES-
TIVE ORGANS, thus ecausing the fooll to
nourish and support every part.
RuGULATING THE ECRETIVE ORGANS,
and, by enubling them to perform their proper
function, PREVENTING AND CURING BIL-
LIOUS and other PAINFUL DISEASES.

NTRENGTHENING AND QUIBETING THE
SERVOUS SYSTEM, thus nllaying Nervous
ieritation and CURING ALL DISEASES OF
THE NERVES.

It is unrivalled in the CURE OF ALL FE-
MALYE DISEASES—Weakness, Irregularity,
Uhstractions, &Ko, ot :

T (5 ENTIRELY SAFE IN ALL CASE®.
Aoting in harmony with the restoring powers
of mature, it never rés but always banofits
nnd oures, ns thousan 's volontary
coertifiontes from the best aut tostify.

Rsculleot that each bottle by

Prics, §1 gl'
Bold by nll Druggists and Countr

do. We'll have a game of whist. There's
iutunug party. Iwonder whore Fred
is ? .

‘I don’t know, sald I, ‘he promised yes-

he has gone to the convention, sbe has.

S

wrdsﬁ to come snd ses me,’
‘T'll bet my sous,’ cried Jack F'ry, ‘tha,

e A i ks B N

|

noew health to the earth and to man; have
re-wooded all the slopes in both countries;
and, conssquenlty, have preventod f{reshets
and inundations; have re-stocked all the
rivers with fish so that the poor could get

galmon ata half penny & pound ; have
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